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night in my dreams* I have seen trees that no botanist would
find, animals that Cuvier could never have imagined and people
that you alone have been able to create, a sea that must have
flowed from a volcano, a sky in which no God could live.
Monsieur, I said in my dream, you have created a new earth
and a new heaven, but I am not happy in the midst of your
creations* They are too sunlit for me, who like chiaroscuro.
And in your paradise lives an Eve who is not my ideal , * .
What is Gauguin then? He is the savage who hates an inter-
fering civilisation, something of a Titan who, jealous of the
Creator, in his spare time invents his own little people, the
child who takes his toys to pieces in order to make others out of
them, one who denies and defies, preferring to call the sky red
than to call it blue with the rest of us, Bon voyage, Maitrt; only,
come back to find me. I shall then, perhaps, have learned to
understand your art better, which will permit me to write a
real preface to a new catalogue in a new Hotel Drouot, for I
also am beginning to feel the immense need of becoming a
savage and of creating a new world/'
Gauguin did not take the letter amiss; he was delighted.
Strindberg had put his intentions into words succinctly for
him. "I have to-day received your letter/' he replied, "which
is a preface to my catalogue. I had the idea of asking you for
this preface when I saw you the other day in my studio playing
the guitar and singing; your northern blue eyes were looking
attentively at the pictures hanging on the walls. I had a
presentiment of rebellion, of a dash between your civilisation
and my barbarism, a civilisation that makes you suffer, a
barbarism that rejuvenates me. The Eve whom I paint (she
alone) may logically remain nude before one's eyes. Yours, in
this simple state, could not walk without immodesty, and
(perhaps) too beautiful, would evoke evil. It remains for me,
chtr Strindberg, to thank you/'
Gauguin printed Strindberg's letter and his reply in the
place of a preface. The sale reached a total of about fifteen
thousand francs but this comparatively large figure included